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II. 

Shall I melodious pris’ners take 
From out the linnet’s ned, 

And not keep bufy care awake, 

To cherifh ev’ry gued. 

III. 

What Hi all I whip in cruel wrath 
The deed that bears me fafe, 
Or’gaind the dog, who plights his troth, 
For faithful fervice chafe. 

IV. 

In the deep waters throw thy bread, 
Which thou fhalt find again, 

With God’s good inhered on thy head, 
And picture for thy pain. 
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V. 


Let thine induftrious Silk-worms reap 
Their wages to the full, 

Nor let neglcfted Dormice deep 
To death within thy wool. 

VI. 

Know when the frody weather comes, 
’Tis charity to deal 

To Wren and Redbread all thy crumbs, 
The remnant of thy meal. 

VII. 

Tho’ thefe fome fpirits think but light, 
And deem indifferent things ; 

Yet they are ferious in the fight 
Of Christ, the King of kings. 








